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Yet now I think on % let it lie:                           5

To find it were in vain.
For th? hast a thief in either eye

Would steal it back again.

Why should two hearts in one breast lie,
And yet not lodge together?                            10

O love, where is thy sympathy,
If thus our breasts thou sever?

But love is such a mystery,

I cannot find it out:
For when I think I 'm best resolv'd,                   15

I then am in most doubt.

Then farewell care, and farewell woe,

I will no longer pine:
For IJU believe I have her heart

As much as she hath mine.                             20

TO A LADY THAT FORBADE TO LOVE BEFORE
COMPANY

WHAT! no more favours?    Not a ribband more,

Not fan nor muff to hold as heretofore ?

Must aU the little blisses then be left,

And what was once love's gift become our theft ?

May we not look ourselves into a trance,                        5

Teach our souls parley at our eyes, not glance,

Not touch the hand, not by soft wringing there

Whisper a love that only yes can hear?

Not free a sigh, a sigh that Js there for you?

Dear, must I love you, and not love you too?               10

Be wise, nice fair; for sooner shall they trace

The feather'd choristers from place to place,

By prints they make in thj air, and sooner say

By what right line the last star made his way

That fled from heaven to earth, than guess to know     15

How our loves first did spring, or how they grow.

Love is all spirit: fairies sooner may

Be taken tardy, when they night-tricks play,

Than we.   We are too dull and lumpish rather:

Would they could find us both in bed together!            20